THE   LIFE   OF   HORACE   WALPOLE
description from Walpole himself of what passed there,
letter from Gray plainly echoes what Walpole had writt(
that September while the wound was still green*
" We are now both at present, I imagine, in no very a
able situation; for my part I am under the misfortpj
having nothing to do, but it is a misfortune which, than
stars, I can pretty well bear. You are in a confusion of
and roaring and hunting and tobacco, and heaven be pi
you too can pretty well bear it,"
It is plain that Sir Robert made no great preten<
lamentation and probably Horace foresaw what he cor<
detested, the legitimized installation of Miss Skerritt i
mother's place, I do not think it mended matters
the second Lady Walpole died within a few months
the first*